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A SAD LACK. 
‘““ISN’T IT LONELY HERE, WITHOUT ANY MEN!” 
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sent to you while away, and the address changed as often as desired. 


YOU CAN HAVE --:-:- 


e £oening Post — 


may be sent to 1242 Broadway, or to the Main Office, 206-210 Broadway. 


Two wecks, 36 cents; one month, 75 cents. 
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TRAVEL, NUMBER. 
Castaigne’s Splendid Panorama of 
THE HUDSON RIVER. 


A series of large pictures illustrating the 
Hudson from the Statue of Liberty to 
Albany, with an article on ‘‘ The Lordly 
Hudson,” by Clarence Cook. 


THE ALASKA TRIP 
described by John Muir, after whom the 
emer ‘* Muir Glacier ’’ was named; illus- 
trated. 


A JOURNEY IN THESSALY, 


by Prof. Goodell, of Yale, setting forth the 
scene of the recent fighting between Turk 


and Greek. 

NORWAY. 
Articles by Horace E. Scudder and_ the 
late H. Boyesen, with photograph of 
the midnight sun. 


DOWN TO JAVA, 
by Eliza Ruhamah Scidmore, author of 
‘€Jinrikisha Days,” with a great number of 
illustrations. 


ON MARGATE’S SANDS. 
The Coney Island of London described by 
a _—- with Pictures by Josep 
-ennell. 











Secret History. 
UNPUBLISHED FACTS RELAT- 
ING TO THE IMPEACHMENT 
OF PRESIDENT JOHNSON, 
BY JOHN M. SCHOFIELD, 
Lieutenant-General, U.S.A., Retired. 
OTHER ILLUSTRATED ARTICLES, 
SHORT STORIES, Etc., Etc. 

Sold everywhere. Price 35 cents. 
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about life insurance may 
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The Year's Good Nox 


The NEW YORK TIMES sa 


that a paper read at a Conference of 
American Library Association in Philadel) 
on the fiction of the past year, ‘‘ denoy 
the statement that there are no great 
nowadays, and mentions that withi 
twelvemonth such works as Sir ( 
Tressady, On the Face of the Waters, 
The Choir Invisible, among others, 
poaauees. The last two are consié 

ead and shoulders above al] others,” 
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12mo. Cloth hi 
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“ Where native life, thought and chard 

concerned, Mrs. Steel leaves nothing to 
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“The longest, strongest, and most beau 
Mr. Allen’s novels.”—Chicago Tribune. 
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2 vols. Cloth, 
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‘* Full of fine scenes put before us witl 

chological insight, emotional sympathy, 
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THE GREY LADY. 
By HENRY SETON MER! 
Cloth, 12mo. Price, $1 


“Deeply interesting, original and 
structed.”—Tribune, Oakland. 
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Not Losing Time. 
“A the lawyers 
making any 
progress with that will 
case?” 

ONE OF THE HEIRs: 
Oh, yes. They’ve 
used up about 
half the money. 


ASTLETON: 
Here comes my 


&.§® tailor, old man. 


CLUBBERLY: Shall 
we walk across 
the street ? 

“No. Let’srun.” 


GREATER AFRICA. 

A Look Ahead. 
“ EXT case!” cried Beelzebub. 

‘“‘The next on the calendar, 
your Majesty,” said the Recording Imp, 
‘‘is a gentleman who has come here 
from New York. He was the general 
manager of the Metropolitan Traction 
Company, and comes to us with the 
recommendation that he be boiled in 
vitriol for seven months out of every 
twelve.” 

‘* What's his crime ?” 

‘*Same old cable-car business, your 
Majesty. Crushing people to death, 
inside and outside; snipping off his 
patrons’ legs ; smashing heads at every 
opportunity ; employing thugs to finish 
the work that the cars leave undone.” 


‘“*Aha!” cried Beelzebub. ‘‘I know 
him. The vitriol boiling is too mild. 
Send him back to New York again and 
doom him to spend the next century 
crossing and recrossing Broadway at 
dead-man’s curve. Next!” ; 


IFE learns that ‘‘thirty covers were 
laid” for the recent dinner of Mr. 
Whitelaw Reid to the Prince of Wales 
and other highnesses in London. What 
do persons who speak of covers being 
laid think they mean by that phrase? 
There are no covers—at least none to 
speak of—at dinner parties, so far as 
LIFE’s experience of contemporary habits 
goes. 
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ANXIETY ALLAYED. 
VER since the incuba- 
tion of the new tariff 
began there has been 
anxiety about the prospects 
of the Sugar Trust, and 
fears have obtained that the 
Trust would not be again 
so carefully provided for as by the 
Wilson tariff. The Trust, as every- 
one knows, is modest and retiring, 
and hates to speak up and ask for 
what it wants. It was this indiffer- 
ence to the main chance that was 
the trouble at the time of the making 
of the Wilson tariff bill, when noth- 
ing but the patriotic efforts of a few 
Senators, who happened to know 
about the Trust’s needs, secured to 
it the abundant protection it has 
since enjoyed. The recent jump of 
a dozen points in Sugar Trust shares 
the instant the new sugar schedule 
became known is accepted as con- 
vincing evidence that the services of 
the Trust have been appreciated by 
Congress, and that due provision has 
once more been made for its con- 
tinued we'fare. 








A POOR THING, BUT COMPLETE. 


OT all the other good works of 

the tariff-hatchers are as yet 
so obvious as the benefits conferred 
on the Sugar Trust, but the com- 
pletion of their work, if not the 
work itself, is universally’ popular. 
Those of us who don’t believe in 
high protection are just as glad as 
those who do to have the job done, 
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and to hear notice served on every- 
body to fall to and do business, with- 
out any further delay or more excuses. 
There is nothing more to wait for. 
Prosperity, they tell us, has come. 
There are immense crops, and an 
eager demand for them at compara- 
tively big prices. The West is pay- 
ing off its mortgages. The Western 
banks are full of money, which the 
Western farmer does not need to 
borrow. The Western manufacturer 
at last knows where he stands; the 
railroads are scrambling to find cars 
enough to move the crops in. The 
great American boom—the new era 
of prosperity—must be here at last. 
Who knows but that this very year 
there may be a fall trade, a vea/ fall 
trade that is, such as we used to have 
before the country had the night- 
mare! Dear, dear, how odd it will 
seem to have the veracious Dun and 
the circumspect Bradstreet report 
once more that business is truly good, 
and that the merchants are making 
money! 





AURORA BOREALIS GOLD MINES. 


OTHING but the prospect of 
profitable employment and fair 
chances at home seems likely to avail 
to keep the community from being 
drained of its able-bodied citizens by 
a rush of gold seekers to the new 
Klondike diggings. The Klondike 
stories are the liveliest reading in the 
contemporaneous newspapers. The 
narrators have brought back with 
them evidences of their veracity which 
the banks and the assayers declare 
to be incontrovertible. Not since 
‘49 has there been such an experience 
of gold lying around loose, and ’49 
was nearly fifty years ago, and the 
appetite for gold has appreciated 
since then. No returning miner has 
anything good to say of the Klon- 
dike country except that it is aurif- 
erous. Nothing grows there that is 
edible; the summer only lasts four 
months, and the winter is as hard as 
nails. All food supplies have to be 
carried there, and as the region is 





very difficult to reach in winter, there 
is a fair prospect at present that the 
supply of gold seekers will speedily 


exceed the supply of food. Where 
there is gold, however, the necessaries 
of life flow with a vigor that is hardly 
to be checked. Already the Chicago 
meat men are hustling to reach the 
Klondike market, and by another 
season the diggings are likely to be 
commodious and_ well-provisioned, 
and accessible by palace cars. Here 
is wishing the Klondikers good luck 
and great finds. If there is gold 
enough in the world to goaround, we- 
want to see the greatest possible 
amount of it dug out and distributed 
before another presidential election 
in the United States. 

It seems as yet to trouble no one 
that the new mines, so faras hitherto. 
discovered, are in British territory— 
though, indeed, report says that. 
there are richer fields still on the- 
American side of the boundary which. 
will soon be heard from. 





TOO BAD! 


a for the sad plight of Lehigh 

University, which has gone 
broke, and has appealed to the State- 
of Pennsylvania for $200,000 to carry 
it through the coming year; and Gov- 
ernor Hastings has complied. Asa 
Packer, its great-hearted founder, 
left it rich, but the trustees whom he 
left in charge of its property have 
not been able to continue to make: 
the property pay. It is charged 
against them that they could not 
manage the Lehigh Valley Railroad 
properly themselves, and would not 
let competent persons do it for them, 
and that it is due to their obstinacy 
and incompetence that Lehigh Uni-- 
versity and all the Packer charities are 
destitute. Intending benefactors and 
founders will please take warning by 
Lehigh, and also by Johns Hopkins, 
and not have their universities and 
hospitals dependent on the prosperity’ 
of a single railroad, or any one busi-- 
ness concern. 








TKR Servs Sess -FROM JAIN ACRE 


SAT and read Anacreon. 
Moved by the gay, delicious measure, 
I learned that lips were made for love 
And love to lighten toil with pleasure. 


Just then a laughing girl came by 

With something in her look that caught me; 
Forgo ten was the poet’s song, 

But not the lesson he had taught me. 


Charles G. D. Roberts. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged............ $2,054 45 
Wm. Travers Jerome, Jr., aged 7. 7 00 
os eer 9 50 
Mrs. i 3S SSE eres soe ne I 00 
RE ane rr 00 

- | ener Ico 00 
et i ca ca adnneseneeeeeenes 10 0O 
EE BD civansoveccwednctvcuseve 10 00 
CO BOOD TOON cv vccnctccececscepesees 5 00 
Wm. Ely Hill, Binghamton, N. Y.. 2 00 


Proceeds of a summer party given 

7S the Pleiades Club, Fairhaven, 

Wien cuscckichsshadseectouenenbeds 

Pe my counter sale of notions and 

lemonade by Esther M. Goodwin 

ee eS eer 3 00 
Mrs. see. M. Lawrence, Portland, 










PPT OPTT CTO NTT CTT T CCT 3 00 

F resh- “Air PU vcecvscccrccccneenesees I 00 

PTUPCREPECTELEREE Eee) 20 00 

Westchester Racing Association... 100 00 

error r rr Terre rr TT ee 25 00 

PERCSSECCO RCC SSS CHO SSS 25 00 

E. & “johnston. ae art 10 00 

see eee e 5 00 

A epee o 25 00 

= OE ERI Pe ee an 10 00 

W. W. RB. OMe Wee Fe Feces I0 00 

Mary Sherwood Wright........... .. I 00 

Through Ladies’ Home Journal, viz. 

Ciara, James, Alfred and Harold 

cic hee CeekeinbOses eeUCRO Eds I 50 

Sen. "Fihowas ea I 00 

A peneer (ak etknecnGienetens eens I 00 

3. ) eee I 00 
King’s Daughters, Thomasville, 

bcd duncteadilneteevegereeenoeves 6 oa 

eee 50 

Milly, Sschast nd ees 30 

$2,473 at J 

ONELINESS is another name for 


perfection. 





The Need of Bigger Subjects in Fiction. 


OW seldom does an American novelist 
choose a big canvas and paint big 
figures on it! Is there anywhere a study of 
the men who really do big things in this 
marvelous land? We have had every phase 
of eccentric village life, and low life in the 
cities and the society of millionaires. But 
none of the men who complain of the pau- 
city of attractive subjects has devoted 
any attention to the dramatic or romantic 
possibilities of a great political contest, the 
inception and growth of a huge corporation, 
the founding of a State, or the politics of the 
rebellion. Character has been studied and 
pictured and spilled in divers strange dia- 
lects; but achtevement is utterly neglected. 
The only sort of success that is depicted is 
of the matrimonial kind. Now and then a 
hero is introduced who is said to have done 
wonders, but the interest of the story has no 
connection with his achievements. The 
‘*millionaire”” has appeared so often as a 
stage property that one is sick of the name. 
But nobody (except Mr. Howells in ‘‘ Silas 
Lapham ’’) ever attempted to reveal how a 
millionaire feels when he is making his pile. 


AT LIFE’S FARM.—BEFORE EATING. 


The exhibition of any kind of power is a 
romantic subject for a story, and the kind of 
people that surround a great money power 
are very interesting and amusing types. 

A great political boss is another type of 
power, and the psychology of its growth and 
exhibition ought to furnish material for a 
great novel. Think of the passions, great 
and small,that centre around asingle national 
contest! And yet when that sort of thing 
has crept into our fiction it has been mainly 
as a vehicle for exposing vulgarity and 
greed. 

ea x * 

— a novel as Zola's ‘‘ His Excellency” 

(Macmillan) is an example of the kind 
of thing that might be done for American 
political history by a novelist who could 
grasp something more than the romance of 
very young people. Here are the Emperor 
and his cabinet, the prime minister, and the 
ignoble band who rise and fall with him. 
You are shown the personal intrigue, the 
petty selfishness, the motives—good and bad 
—that go to the making of political power. 
It isa near view of men and women in high 
places, and entirely free from stage glamour. 
Instead of following the vicissitudes of a 
young man in search of a wife, the reader is 
shown a strong man in search of power. 
With such a canvas and playing for such 


4 
1a 


b 
r 


bs eee 
A 


fx gr sb 
2 
E’ 


oe) 


£ 










































SBE, PRP Rai se 


ay 














fanaa 


as 
be 
We 
buat 
ae 







stakes, fiction becomes a game of consider- 
able importance, 

What a subject a novelist of grasp and 
insight would find in Blaine or Conkling, and 
the men who surrounded them! The bald 
suggestion of it seems journalistic and com- 
monplace, but the right man with an eye to 
see would do fine things with it. 

The history of this country abounds in 
men who have accomplished huge results 
with crude implements, That is the very 
essence of romance. Life is full of it, and it 
ought to creep into our fiction. Droch. 


Safe. 


si AY I kiss you, Miss Ten- 
spot?” asked young Mr. 

Huggins. 

‘‘Have you ever kissed a girl be- 
fore?” asked the young lady. 

‘“Never!” asseverated the young 
man, 

‘‘Then you may kiss me. I draw 
the line at men who kiss and tell.” 


Stee invasion of Spain by the ‘‘ New 

Journalism” is officially announced 
with becoming solemnity by Senor Canovas 
del Castillo, the premier. According to a 
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PEARLS OF ETIQUETTE. 


IF YOU HAPPEN TO KNOW SOME ONE. CLEVER, TALENTED, OR A ‘‘LION,’”? YOU MAY MAKE YOUR HOSTESS REALLY GRATEFUL 
BY TAKING HIM OR HER TO ONE OF HER AFTERNOONS, 





cable dispatch, he ‘‘has notified the Madrid 
reporters that he will not give them any news 
hereafter, on the ground that they publish it 
in a form calculated to influence the stock ex- 
change.’’ If the Madrid reporters are gen- 
uine new journalists, they will never allow 
themselves to be ‘‘ queered”’ bya little thing 
like that. They will simply make their own 
news, and ‘‘ publish it in a form” even more 
** calculated to influence the stock exchange”’ 
than the straight tips from Senor Canovas 
del Castillo, which they have been apparently 
twisting. 


Ballade of Wares Literary. 
YEZ!' Oyez! Oyez! 
Draw near, ye scribbling crew! 
Ye poets in distress, 
Whose verses are taboo ! 
Ye maids who shriek and shrew! 
Ye youths who fleer and flop! 
Come, give your orders to 
The Literary Shop! 


Now here’s a Cheap Success, 
A bargain—entre nous— 
Detailing the duress 
Of girls who Don’t and Do; 
And here’s a Lucky Coup— 
A dialectic slop! 
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(We mix the Kaz/-yard brew— 
The Literary Shop.) 


Here’s Gossip—Bookishness— 

The How! The Why! The Who! 
(You buy a pound or less, 

And stick it on with glue ) 
Log-rolling done for you! 

Your name made while you.stop ! 
Pray step inside and view 

The Literary Shop. 


ENVOI. 
Scribes! without more ado 
Your futile fancies drop, 
And reach Parnassus through 
The Literary Shop. 


Hilda Johnson. 


BE sure you're right and then go 
ahead—and see if you are. 


Acquainted. 
ATTERSON: I see that six hun- 
dred Irish servants recently 
landed in this country. 
HATTERSON: Yes. 
of them. 


I’ve met most 





What Our Authors Are Doing. 
R. STEPHEN CRANE has accepted a 
position at the Rahway Color Factory, 
where he will spend the summer mixing new 
hues for his novel on the Greco-Turkish war, 
which, we understand, is to be published in 
the autumn under the title of ‘‘ The Lavender 
Badge of Cowardice.” 

Mr. F. Marion Crawford is spending a 
month at the Spencerian College of Chirog- 
raphy, learning to write with his left hand. 
It is expected that, with both hands in use at 
the same time, Mr. Crawford will be able to 
finish the seventeen novels which he has prom- 
ised to have ready for his publishers by Octo- 
ber rsth. 

Ian Maclaren will put in the next two years 
at Oxford University studying the English 
language, which, we are informed, his constant 
use of Scotch has quite driven out of his head. 

The vivid, forceful writers in the employ of 
the Sunday edition of the New York Wihirold, 
the public will be glad to hear, have received 
orders from the Board of Health to go tothe 
Jersey Coast every Saturday, after their paper 
has gone to press, for the purpose of taking a 
bath. 

Mr. Henry James has left the whirl of 
London and gone to the mines of Siberia, 
where he will spend the next six months 
polishing a sentence he has been at work upon 
since Christmas. The first draft of the sentence 
was completed last Thursday. 

George Meredith announces that in his next 
novel he will yield to popular clamor and adopt 
a new plan of writing. Every tenth paragraph 
will be intelligible, and the last chapter, read 
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say his case is hopeless.’ 


backwards, will convey an idea to the reader’s 
mind. 

Mr. Bob Cook of Yale, we hear, is writing 
a rowing romance to be known as ‘‘The Stroke 
that Struck,” in which a beautiful young girl, 
who is the sister of a Cornell oarsman, refuses 
to marry a Yale rower until her brother’s crew 
has beaten a Yale crew at Poughkeepsie. The 
story ends happily, and suggests a possible 
reason why Cornell ultimately became a factor 
in the college aquatic world. 

Mr. Hall Caine is coming to Harvard next 
year to take a special course in Gloom, under 
the auspices of the Athletic Association. 

The publishers of Mr. Chauncey M. Depew’s 
memoirs, entitled ‘‘ The Confessions of an Am- 
bassador,’’ state that the publication of that 
work is unexpectedly delayed. The work will 
not, in all probability, be published for four 
years to come, anyhow. 

The supply of Posthumous Papers by the 
late Robert Louis Stevenson having given out, 
Mr. Squiller Scrouch, better known as ‘‘ J,” 
assisted by Mr. Sidney Colvin,. will prepare 
another barrelful, which may shortly be ex- 
pected to appear. In order that the public 
shall not be deceived, these will probably be 
published under the happy title of ‘‘ The Nit 
Papers a Series of Posthumous Letters and 
Essays, which might have been written by 
Robert Louis Stevenson had he lived.” 

The editor of ‘‘ Bunzey’s Dime Monthly ”’ 
will inaugurate the fall season by reducing the 
price of his magazine to nothing, offering as an 
extra inducement a complete edition of the 
Encyclopedia Brittanica to each purchaser of 
a single copy. 


Different Now. 


E has consulted every prominent doc- 


tor in the country, and now they 


‘*Why, I thought he expected to be cured.” 


‘* But that was before his money ran out.” 


' Bigg ccgpntigginnesd 
be , you are 
General 
GAENERAI 


ust i 


ys00n fight on 


All the Same. 


It has been said that 


superstitious about Friday, 


WEYLER Nonsense! I would 


Friday as any other day 


THE COIFFURES OF SCHNITZEL, THE 
GERMAN POODLE, WHEN HE 


BELONGED TO 


TO A HEAD WAITER: 


To 


WELL-KNOWN MUSICIAN, 


















‘*NOT VERY WELL AS YET. 


The Suppression of Osculation. 


“THE regular meeting of the Ad- 
vanced Mothers’ Hygienic Club 
was in full progress. 

The subject for discussion, as an- 
nounced by the speaker, a bespectacled, 
lean-visaged female from Boston, was 
‘*The Dangerous Transference of Germs 
by the Process of Osculation.” 

‘It is a sin!” she declared emphatic- 
ally, suddenly bursting forth from her 
preamble with a force of well-rounded 
Emersonian elocution, that caused her 
listeners to fix on the speaker a startled 
and fascinated gaze. 

Then, having the full attention of her 
hearers, she continued: ‘It is a posi- 
tive, an awful and appalling sin, to force 
upon our little ones, who in their igno- 
rant helplessness know not of the dan- 
gers they are incurring, the kiss which 


he careless, heedless, wicked mother 
her selfishness forces upon them 
is kiss, kiss, kiss—fondle, bend over, 


‘“HOW IS YOUR BROTHER GETTING ALONG?” 
HE IS PLAYING ‘HAMLET’ NOW, BUT WE HOPE TO GET 


breathe into the face of the child, inflict 
upon it those caresses which a grown 
person would refuse and resent. 

‘“*Not content with kissing her own 
child and exposing it to her germ-laden 
breath, and that of all the adoring rela- 
tives to whom baby is held up to be 
kissed, and who are accounted cold and 
unfeeling if they refuse, she must in- 
flict upon other children—your children, 
my children” (her voice sinking to a 
deep, pathetic tone)—‘‘this disease- 
carrying kiss. 

‘* She will meet you in the street, and 
with rapturous exclamations kiss your 
child again and again, dealing it, per- 
haps, its death blow.” 

Her eagle eye swept the audience, and 
guilty mothers quailed beneath her 
awful glance. 

There was the soft applause of gloved 
hands as she made her final period and 
stepped from the platform 


The members clustered around her, 


HIM A VARIETY PART NEXT SEASON.” 


and there was a confusion of earnest, 
excited voices. 

It was a great day for the Advanced 
Mothers’ Hygienic Club. 

‘*Yes, lam exceedingly fond of chil- 
dren,” she said, as they passed out of the 
créche they had been visiting. 

‘This is really a great institution. 
See—I have taken notes. I shall lec- 
ture on certain phases of its manage- 
ment when I return to Boston. It really 
is excellent.” 

She wiped her glasses thoughtfully. 

‘*Bless the tots!" she cried, a smile 
illuminating her face. ‘‘I could fairly 
eat them, every one.” 

There was a troubled look in the eyes 
of her hostess as they passed up the 
avenue, 

The lecturer on the 
Transference of Germs by the Process 


‘* Dangerous 


of Osculation"” had kissed each one of 
the thirty-seven babies in the créche. 


Harrie Caryl Cox, 


ii, 
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arr angement rT! 
ANXIETY ALLAYED. 
VER since the incuba- 
tion of the new tariff 
began there has been 
anxiety about the prospects 
of the Sugar Trust, and 
fears have obtained thatthe 
Trust would not be again 
so carefully provided for as by the 
Wilson tariff. The Trust, as every- 
one knows, is modest and retiring, 
and hates to speak up and ask for 
what it wants. It was this indiffer- 
ence to the main chance that was 
the trouble at the time of the making 
of the Wilson tariff bill, when noth- 
ing but the patriotic efforts of a few 
Senators, who happened to know 
about the Trust’s needs, secured to 
it the abundant protection it has 
since enjoyed. The recent jump of 
a dozen points in Sugar Trust shares 
the instant the new sugar schedule 
became known is accepted as con- 
vincing evidence that the services of 
the Trust have been appreciated by 
Congress, and that due provision has 
once more been made for its con- 
tinued we'fare. 


REWARD 
190000 


A POOR THING, BUT COMPLETE. 


OT all the other good works of 

the tariff-hatchers are as yet 
so obvious as the benefits conferred 
on the Sugar Trust, but the com- 
pletion of their work, if not the 
work itself, is universally popular. 
Those of us who don’t believe in 
high protection are just as glad as 
those who do to have the job done, 
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and to hear notice served on every- 
body to fall to and do business, with- 
out any further delay or more excuses 
There is nothing more to wait for. 
Prosperity, they tell us, has come. 
There are immense crops, and an 
eager demand for them at compara- 
The West is pay- 
The Western 
banks are full of money, which the 
Western farmer need to 
borrow. The Western manufacturer 
at last knows where he stands; the 
railroads are scrambling to find cars 
enough to move the crops in. The 
great American boom—the new era 
of prosperity—must be here at last. 
Who knows but that this very year 
there may be a fall trade, a vea/ fall 
trade that is, such as we used to have 
before the country had the night- 
mare! Dear, dear, how odd it will 
seem to have the veracious Dun and 
the circumspect Bradstreet report 
once more that business is truly good, 
and that the merchants are making 
money! 


tively big prices. 
ing off its mortgages. 


does not 


AURORA BOREALIS GOLD MINES. 


I OTHING but the prospect of 

profitable employment and fair 
chances at home seems likely to avail 
to keep the community from being 
drained of its able-bodied citizens by 
a rush of gold seekers to the new 
Klondike diggings. The Klondike 
stories are the liveliest reading in the 
contemporaneous newspapers. The 
narrators have brought back with 
them evidences of their veracity which 
the banks and the assayers declare 
to be incontrovertible. Not since 
"49 has there been such an experience 
of gold lying around loose, and ’49 
was nearly fifty years ago, and the 
appetite for gold has appreciated 
since then. No returning miner has 
anything good to say of the Klon- 
dike country except that it is aurif 
erous. Nothing grows there that is 
edible; the summer only lasts four 
months, and the winter is as hard as 
nails. All food supplies have to be 
carried there, and as the region is 


very difficult to reach in winter, there 
is a fair prospect at present that the 
supply of gold seekers will speedily 
exceed the supply of food. Where 
of life flow with a vigor that is hardly 
to be checked. Already the Chicago 
meat men are hustling to reach the 
Klondike market, and by another 
season the diggings are likely to be 
and_ well-provisioned, 
and accessible by palace cars. Here 
is wishing the Klondikers good luck 
and great finds. If there is gold 
enough in the world to go around, we 
want to see the greatest possible 
amount of it dug out and distributed 
before another presidential election 
in the United States. 

It seems as yet to trouble no one 
that the new mines, so far as hitherto. 
discovered, are in British territory— 
though, indeed, report says that 
there are richer fields still on the 
American side of the boundary which. 
will soon be heard from. 


commodious 


TOO BAD! 


A‘ for the sad plight of Lehigh 

University, which has gone 
broke, and has appealed to the State 
of Pennsylvania for $200,000 to carry 
it through the coming year; and Gov- 
ernor Hastings has complied. Asa 
Packer, its great-hearted founder, 
left it rich, but the trustees whom he 
left in charge of its property have 
not been able to continue to make- 
the property pay. It is charged 
against them that they could not 
manage the Lehigh Valley Railroad 
properly themselves, and would not 
let competent persons do it for them, 
and that it is due to their obstinacy 
and incompetence that Lehigh Uni- 
versity and all the Packer charities are- 
destitute. Intending benefactors and 
founders will please take warning by 
Lehigh, and also. by Johns Hopkins, 
and not have their universities and 
hospitals dependent on the prosperity 
of a single railroad, or any one busi-- 
ness concern, 
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I SAT and read Anacreon. 
Moved by the gay, delicious measure, 
¢» I learned that lips were made for love 


of, 


ony 4 And love to lighten toil with pleasure. 
%, So 
= . . . 
fA, i% Just then a laughing girl came by 
x a With something in her look that caught me; 


bY 


Forgo'ten was the poet’s song, 
But not the lesson he had taught me. 


Charles G. D. Roberts. 
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Our Fresh-Air Fund. 


Previously acknowledged 
Wm. Travers Jerome, Jr., aged 7.... 


Our L ittle Jack 

Wm. Ely Hill, Binghamton, N. Y. 

Proceeds of a summer party given 
by the Pleiades Club, Fairhaven, 
___ ERE SE RESIS ES a rma: 

Bargain counter sale of notions and 
lemonade by Esther M. Goodwin 
and Claire Di 


Mrs. on M. Lawrence, Portland, 


Association.. 


WwW estchester Racing 
Bie Ge 


‘ J. and W. 
Mary Sherwood Wright 
Through Ladies’ Home Journal, viz. 
we James, Alfred and Harold 
art 


ONELINESS is another name for 
perfection. 


The Need of Bigger Subjects in Fiction. 


OW seldom does an American novelist 
choose a big canvas and paint big 
figures on it! Is there anywhere a study of 
the men who really do big things in this 
marvelous land ? We have had every phase 
of eccentric village life, and low life in the 
cities and the society of millionaires. But 
none of the men who complain of the pau- 
city of attractive has devoted 
any attention to the dramatic or romantic 
possibilities of a great political contest, the 
inception and growth of a huge corporation, 
the founding of a State, or the politics of the 
rebellion. Character has been studied and 
pictured and spilled in divers strange dia- 
lects; but achzevement is utterly neglected. 
The only sort of success that is depicted is 
of the matrimonial kind. Now and thena 
hero is introduced who is said to have done 
wonders, but the interest of the story has no 
connection with his achievements. The 
has appeared so often as a 
stage property that one is sick of the name. 
But nobody (except Mr. Howells in ‘‘ Silas 
Lapham ’’) ever attempted to reveal how a 
millionaire feels when he is making his pile. 


subjects 


” 


‘* millionaire 


AT LIFE’S FARM.—BEFORE EATING. 


The exhibition of any kind of power is a 
romantic subject for a story, and tne kind of 
people that surround a great money power 
are very interesting and amusing types. 

A great political boss is another type of 
power, and the psychology of its growth and 
exhibition ought to furnish material for a 
great novel. Think of the passions, great 
and small,that centre around asingle national 
contest! And yet when that sort of thing 
has crept into our fiction it has been mainly 
as a vehicle for exposing vulgarity and 
greed. 

% x * 

UCH a novel as Zola’s ‘‘ His Excellency” 
Macmillan) is an example of the kind 

of thing that might be done for American 
political history by a novelist who could 
grasp something more than the romance of 
very young people. Here are the Emperor 
and his cabinet, the prime minister, and the 
ignoble band who rise and fall with him. 
You are shown the personal intrigue, the 
petty selfishness, the motives—good and bad 
—that go to the making of political power. 
It isa near view of men and women in high 
places, and entirely free from stage glamour. 
Instead of following the vicissitudes of a 
young man in search of a wife, the reader is 
shown a strong man in search of power. 
With such a canvas and playing for such 
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PEARLS OF ETIQUETTE. 


IF YOU HAPPEN TO KNOW SOME ONE CLEVER, TALENTED, OR A “pron,” YOU MAY MAKE YOUR HOSTESS REALLY GRATEFUL 


BY TAKING 


stakes, fiction becomes a game of consider- 
able importance. 

What a subject a noveiist of grasp and 
insight would find in Blaine or Conkling, and 
the men who surrounded them! The bald 
suggestion of it seems journalistic and com- 
monplace, but the right man with an eye to 
see would do fine things with it. 

The history of this country abounds in 
men who have accomplished huge results 
with crude implements. That is the very 
essence of romance. Life is full of it, and it 
ought to creep into our fiction. Droch, 


Safe. 


AY I kiss you, Miss Ten- 
spot?” asked young Mr. 
Huggins. 
‘‘Have you ever kissed a girl be- 
fore?” asked the young lady. 
‘‘Never!” asseverated the young 
man, 
‘‘Then you may kiss me. 1 draw 
the line at men who kiss and tell.” 


HE invasion of Spain by the ‘‘ New 
Journalism” is officially announced 

with becoming solemnity by Senor Canovas 
del Castillo, the premier. According to a 





cable dispatch, he ‘‘has notified the Madrid 
reporters that he will not give them any news 
hereafter, on the ground that they publish it 
in a form calculated to influence the stock ex- 
change.’’ If the Madrid reporters are gen- 
uine new journalists, they will never allow 
themselves to be ‘‘ queered”’ bya little thing 
like that. They will simply make their own 
news, and ‘‘ publish it in a form” even more 
‘** calculated to influence the stock exchange”’ 
than the straight tips from Senor Canovas 
del Castillo, which they have been apparently 
twisting. 


Ballade of Wares Literary. 
YEZ! Oyez! Oyez! 
Draw near, ye scribbling crew! 
Ye poets in distress, 
Whose verses are taboo ! 
Ye maids who shriek and shrew! 
Ye youths who fleer and flop! 
Come, give your orders to 
The Literary Shop! 


Now here’s a Cheap Success, 
A bargain—entre nous— 
Detailing the duress 
Of girls who Don’t and Do; 
And here’s a Lucky Coup— 
A dialectic slop! 


HIM OR HER TO ONE OF HER AFTERNOONS, 


(We mix the Kail-yard brew— 
The Literary Shop.) 
Here’s Gossip—Bookishness— 
The How! The Why! The Who! 
(You buy a pound or less, 
And stick it on with glue ) 
Log-rolling done for you! 
Your name made while you stop ! 
Pray step inside and view 
The Literary Shop. 
ENVOI. 
Scribes ! without more ado 
Your futile fancies drop, 
And reach Parnassus through 
The Literary Shop. 
Hilda Johnson. 


E sure you're right and then go 
ahead—and see if you are. 


Acquainted. 


ATTERSON: I see that six hun- 
dred Irish servants recently 
landed in this country. 
HATTERSON: Yes. 
of them. 


I’ve met most 





What Our Authors Are Doing. 

M*: STEPHEN CRANE has accepted a 

position at the Rahway Color Factory, 
where he will spend the summer mixing new 
hues for his novel on the Grzco-Turkish war, 
which, we understand, is to be published in 
the autumn under the title of ‘‘ The Lavender 
Badge of Cowardice.” 

Mr. F. Marion Crawford is spending a 
month at the Spencerian College of Chirog- 
raphy, learning to write with his left hand. 
It is expected that, with both hands in use at 
the same time, Mr. Crawford will be able to 
finish the seventeen novels which he has prom- 
ised to have ready for his publishers by Octo- 
ber 15th. 

Ian Maclaren will put in the next two years 
it Oxford 
language, which, we are informed, hisconstant 
use of Scotch has quite driven out of his head. 

The vivid, forceful writers in the employ of 
the Sunday edition of the New York Whzrold, 
the public will be glad to hear, have received 
orders from the Board of Health to go tothe 
Jersey Coast every Saturday, after their paper 
has gone to press, for the purpose of taking a 
bath. 

Mr. Henry James has left the whirl of 
London and gone to the mines of Siberia, 
months 


University studying the English 


where he will spend the next six 
polishing a sentence he has been at work upon 
since Christmas. The first draft of the sentence 
was completed last Thursday. 

George Meredith announces that in his next 
novel he will yield to popular clamor and adopt 
a new plan of writing. Every tenth paragraph 
will be intelligible, and the last chapter, read 
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backwards, will convey an idea to the reader’s 
mind. 

Mr. Bob Cook of Yale, we hear, is writing 
a rowing romance to be known as ‘‘The Stroke 
that Struck,” in which a beautiful young girl, 
who is the sister of a Cornell oarsman, refuses 
to marry a Yale rower until her brother’s crew 
has beaten a Yale crew at Poughkeepsie. The 
story ends happily, and suggests a possible 
reason why Cornell ultimately became a factor 
in the college aquatic world. 

Mr. Hall Caine is coming to Harvard next 
year to take a special course in Gloom, under 
the auspices of the Athletic Association. 

The publishers of Mr. Chauncey M. Depew’s 
memoirs, entitled ‘‘ The Confessions of an Am- 
bassador,”’ state that the publication of that 
work is unexpectedly delayed. The work will 
not, in all probability, be published for four 
years to come, anyhow. 

The supply of Posthumous Papers by the 
late Robert Louis Stevenson having given out, 
Mr. Squiller Scrouch, better known as ‘‘ J,” 
assisted by Mr. Sidney Colvin, will prepare 
another barrelful, which may shortly be ex- 
pected to appear. In order that the public 
shall not be deceived, these will probably be 
published under the happy title of ‘‘ The Nit 
Papers, a Series of Posthumous Letters and 
Essays, which might have been written by 
Robert Louis Stevenson had he lived.” 

The editor of ‘‘ Bunzey’s Dime Monthly ” 
will inaugurate the fall season by reducing the 
price of his magazine to nothing, offering as an 
extra inducement a complete edition of the 
Encyclopedia Brittanica to each purchaser of 
a single copy. 


Different Now. 


E has consulted every prominent doc- 
tor in the country, and now they 
say his case is hopeless.” 
‘‘Why, I thought he expected to be cured.” 
‘* But that was before his money ran out.” 


All the Same. 


ORRESPONDENT : It has been said that 


you are 


superstitious about 


Friday, 


General. 


GENERAL 


WEYLER: Nonsense! I would 


just as soon fight on Friday as any other day. 


THE COIFFURES OF SCHNIFZEL, THE 
GERMAN POODLE, WHEN HE 
BELONGED TO 


TO A HEAD WAITER: 


* 


AND TO A WELL-KNOWN MUSICIAN. 














The Suppression of Osculation. 


oo regular meeting of the Ad- 
vanced Mothers’ Hygienic Club 
was in full progress. 

The subject for discussion, as an- 
nounced by the speaker, a bespectacled, 
lean-visaged female from Boston, was 
‘* The Dangerous Transference of Germs 
by the Process of Osculation.” 

‘*It is a sin!” she declared emphatic- 
ally, suddenly bursting forth from her 
preamble with a force of well-rounded 
Emersonian elocution, that caused her 
listeners to fix on the speaker a startled 
and fascinated gaze. 

Then, having the full attention of her 
hearers, she continued: ‘‘It is a posi- 
tive, an awful and appalling sin, to force 
upon our little ones, who in their igno- 
rant helplessness know not of the dan- 
gers they are incurring, the kiss which 
the careless, heedless, wicked mother 
in her selfishness forces upon them. 
It is kiss, kiss, kiss—fondle, bend over, 


‘*HOW IS YOUR BROTHER GETTING ALONG?” 
‘*NOT VERY WELL AS YET. HE IS PLAYING ‘HAMLET’ NOW, BUT WE HOPE TO GET 


breathe into the face of the child, inflict 
upon it those caresses which a grown 
person would refuse and resent. 

‘Not content with kissing her own 
child and exposing it to her germ-laden 
breath, and that of all the adoring rela- 
tives to whom baby is held up to be 
kissed, and who are accounted cold and 
unfeeling if they refuse, she must in- 
flict upon other children—your children, 
my children” (her voice sinking to a 
deep, pathetic tone)— ‘‘this disease- 
carrying kiss. 

‘* She will meet youin the street, and 
with rapturous exclamations kiss your 
child again and again, dealing it, per- 
haps, its death blow.” 

Her eagle eye swept the audience, and 
guilty mothers quailed beneath her 
awful glance. 

There was the soft applause of gloved 
hands as she made her final period and 
stepped from the platform. 

The members clustered around her, 


HIM A VARIETY PART NEXT SEASON.”’ 


and there was a confusion of earnest, 
excited voices. 

It was a great day for the Advanced 
Mothers’ Hygienic Club. 

“Yes, Iam exceedingly fond of chil- 
dren,” she said, as they passed out of the 
créche they had been visiting. 

‘*This is really a great institution. 
See—I have taken notes. I shall lec- 
ture on certain phases of its manage- 
ment when I return to Boston. It really 
is excellent.” 

She wiped her glasses thoughtfully. 

‘*Bless the tots !"’ she cried, a smile 
illuminating her face. ‘‘I could fairly 
eat them, every one.” 

There was a troubled look in the eyes 
of her hostess as they passed up the 
avenue. 

The lecturer on the ‘‘ Dangerous 
Transference of Germs by the Process 
of Osculation” had kissed each one of 
the thirty-seven babies in the créche. 

Harriet Caryl Cox, 
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THE BMBARRASSMENTS. 
yST’S WAET UNPACK YOUR VALISE. 
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Life’s Personally Conducted 5, Tours. 
LENOX. 

ENOX is the apex of the American social 

pyramid; the roof-garden of society; the 

Garden of Eden of the Aaut ton, where 

Eve may hold sweet converse with 

the devil, while Adam, as becomes 

an American gentleman, husbands 

the vegetable crop and gazes contem- 

platively over the fence at a vulgar 

outside world. 

Lenox is a secluded piece of terri- 

tory within the confines of Massachu- 

setts, which can be found on the map 

with the aid of a microscope and a rail- 

road time-table. It was discovered by 

a gloomy aristocrat who had fled into 

the wilderness from Tuxedo when that 

bucolic retreat had grown too swift for 

comfort, too vociferous for opera-box patrons, and too 

frank for a coterie which esteemed the Moulin Rouge 

languid and productive of exnui. Lenox was idyllic; its 

scenic attractions were good; its aspect was charmingly 
English; it was distant from the giddy 
centres of whirligig. The Columbus of 
Lenox was weary of the nickel-plated 
splendor of the season; he sighed for 
pastures fresh and population green; he 
saw that with proper accessories, with 
the necessary costumes, stage effects, prop- 
erties, lights and supernumeraries, the 
possibilities for new acts of the social com- 
edy were illimitable in Lenox. Rush and 
whirl, splurge and squander, were essential 
to social prestige; but a place for pleasant, 
quiet social splendor, with old baronial 
stage effects; a spot free from the tumultu- 
ous gauds of trans-Mississippi barons; a 
recuperating station, in fact, with all the 
soothing conditions of a jag-cure denuded 


of its vulgar associations, was a crying 
want. 


* * * 


S the social possibilities of this simple 
Arcadian region burst upon him 
tears welled from his eyes, and the wife of 
his bosom saw reaching out before her 
mental vision a series of social triumphs, 
in which her rivals were outdone even to 
the edge of humiliation. 

Discovery was followed by action. Farms 
were purchased from the simple Massa- 
chusetts aborigines, who retired into the 
fastnesses of the hills laden with golden 
plunder; and in time farms were sold by 
the foot instead of the acre, and the natives 
went bare-footed, so active was the demand 
for stockings as banks of deposit. The 


to give the supple British tradesman spasms of joy; the 
beautiful bucolic bliss of rural England was reproduced in 
America with all its humanizing influences. 

Old Elizabethan houses dotted lea and wold; early Georgian 
mansions adorned the landscape; frowning Norman castles, 
beautifully out of repair, stared from the hiils; and venerable 
and time-worn aspects were added to all by the best scene 
painters in the country, who were called in to ‘tage’ 
the edifices. ‘‘ The Strawberries,” ‘‘ Bilgehurst,” ‘‘ Quartz 
Hall,’ ‘‘ Kerosene Manors” and other good old English 
names distinguished the residences; and the rude farms, 
denuded of rail fences and barns, became parks and demesnes. 
Stone-pillared gates, with armorial bearings, marked the 
entrance to the estates; and lodge houses perched beside 
them, where simple English porters did duty, doffing their 
hats and aitches to the squire. Peasantry and retainers 
thronged the stubborn glebe to greet the fine old lord of the 
manor as he returned at eve to his ancestral acres, after 
skinning lambs in Wall street for the price of them. It 
soothed and calmed the weary nobleman of Chicago to come 
to this haven of peace; it touched him deeply to hear the 
voices of his old family retainers, who had grown gray in 
the long and honorable service of six months with his refined 





wild and savage country of ten years before 
was transformed into a region calculated 


HEN HOUSE OF H. BONDISON BOND, ESQ., LENOX. 
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clean, disinfected and thoroughly-safe peasantry, employed by the parish 
for the season as paupers; they accept alms with gratitude, and are not averse 
to small bottles and tips. The tone of Lenox is quiet, rural and English, 
and an occasional exiled Briton, in the States for his health and board, lends 
realism to the thing. 

The weddings at Lenox lack the noise and fuss of Grace Church; they 
are dignified and less expensive, and are not featured, with pictures of 
presents, in the newspapers. Wedding breakfasts and dancing on the 
lawn follow the church service, with deputations of retainers, and tears 
by the ancient family butler. One daring Chicago nobleman—they are 
scarce at Lenox—has added a medieval flavor to things by ringing in a 
peasant foster- mother. 

* * * 
ERY good ruins are now being erected on estates, and skele- 
tons are being cachéd to dig up next season. An enterprising 
medium is around who offers good family apparitions at moderate 
figures, guaranteed not to make allusions to Pittsburg or Omaha ; 
and this feature of old English family life will probably be in good 
running order next summer. 

The heir of a coal baron will reach his majority 
next spring, and it is hoped that a ‘‘coming of age” 
festival will be held on his ancestral estate. It is 
understood that the baron has an agent attending the 
ceremonies now going on in England atthe Earl of 
Bankroped’s castle; he is authorized to make notes 
and purchase all the paraphernalia needed to give the 
Lenox festival a good send-off. 

The pastoral simplicity of Lenox, its natural beauty, 
its wealth, its purple blood, its halls and manors, its 
peasantry and retaineis, add a much needed feature 
to the life of our kaleidoscopic aristocracy. Lenox 
only needs titles to give the final touch to its glory. 

There seems to be no good reason why a free, proud 
people like ours should go to Europe and pay good 
money for shabby, time-stained titles, when a syn- 
dicate of our own exclusive people can start a little 


MONUMENT TO THE FOUR HUNDRED AT LENOX. 


family ; and he loved to reflect, as he figured up his profits, 
that he could hire all the peasantry he wanted, civility and 
blue overalls thrown in, for a monthly stipend of twenty 
dollars and ‘“‘ vittles.” 


” * % 
HE farmers whose eye-teeth were cut, the good old sturdy 
Yankees who knew a dollar without an introduction, 
still remained ; they were tolerated and patronized, for they 
formed the sturdy yeomanry of Lenox. 

English noblemen of the old school sob on each other’s 
shoulders when they first see Lenox. 

Lenox injects into bucolic life all the best and most ennobling 
features of the British rural drama. The horn of the hunter 
is heard and smelt onthe hill; the trained fox leads dogs and 
red-coated riders afield, skillfully choosing open fields with no: 
jumps ; he fraternizes with the dogs at evening, when the hunt ‘THE GERMAN EMPEROR IS ALL-POWERFUL IN HIS OWN 
is over. He enjoys the exercise, and scorns the anise-bag, — ,oyrnrons.” 
his ancient rival. Lady Bountiful, becomingly garbed, visits ‘* HE MUST BE, TO EXHIBIT HIS PICTURES WITHOUT PROTEST.” 


AN AUTOCRAT. 
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DURING RECESS THE 


factory here and snap their fingers at 
the pauper, king-made titles of decrepit 
monarchies. Syndicate titles would be 
racy of our soil, and would undoubt- 
edly be acknowledged by the society 
papers; and certainly the Duke of An- 
thracite or the Earl of Petroleum would 
be quite as impressive as Comte de 
Ordinaire and Viscount Beerbung. The 
austere nobility of Lenox should at- 
tend to this. Boston has an incorpo- 
rated title company now, and some of our 
most secret societies issue commissions 
as colonels and generals, with uniforms 
to members, that are taken as seriously 
as those issued by the President. 

There is much in Lenox to interest 
the American tourist and patriot, but 
the most picturesque things in the land- 
scape are the nobility and gentry, and 
their domestic fixtures. Lenox lacks 
good hotels where board at one dollara 
day can be secured; and it needs guides 
who can differentiate the nobility from 


SOUTHERN SCHOOLBOYS OF 


THE LYNCHING GAME OF THE FUTURE. 


the grooms, and secure admission for 
visitors at back doors. As it is, the 
excursionist is not treated with warmth, 
the aristocracy haughtily refusing the 
right hand of fellowship to inquiring 
American tourists clad in yellow dusters. 
Joseph Smith. 


Too Much Work for One. 


INGO: I want to exchange this 
tandem for two wheels. 
AGENT: What’s the matter? 
‘«] find that I am not strong enough 
to ride it.” 


Keep Off! 
HE Crétic vociferates against 
putting any more public build- 
ings in any of the New York parks. 
It would be glad if the Metropolitan 
Museum were out of Central Park; 
it believes the new library will be out 


THE NEXT GENERATION MAY INDULGE IN 
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THIS SORT OF FUN, 


of place in Bryant Park; it protests 
against giving up Bronx Park to the 
Botanical and Zoological Gardens. 
It is late with its protests, and LIFE 
is not sure that its contentions are 
all well-founded, but the general 
spirit of them is right. The reservoir 
site is a fine place fora library, but 
it is also a first-rate place for an ex- 
tension of Bryant Park. Heaven 
send that we may not some time come 
to look upon the library building that 
is to come with the sort of regret 
with which we contemplate the la- 
mentable usurpation of the south end 
of the City Hall Park by the Post 
Office! 

As for the Botanical Garden in 
Bronx Park, considering the quality 
of the men who are interested in it, it 
is surprising that they should seem 
so indifferent to the advice of experts 
as to the location of their buildings. 
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His Excuse. 
" I SHOULD think you would be ashamed 
to buy a copy of The World.” 
‘“‘T am; but I write for it, you know.” 


F there is among those who are care- 
less of their neighbors’ rights in 
the elevated cars one man more disturb- 
ing than another it is the man who, 
crossing his legs, throws one foot over 
in front of his neighbor. There are men who sit 
in such a manner as to encroach upon their 
neighbors’ seat space; the man who sits and 
reads a paper opened out so that he holds one 
page over in front of his neighbor is not unknown, and there are 
others who in one way and another are careless or thoughtless of 
their neighbors’ rights ; but the most disturbing of all, no doubt, 
is the man who hems in his neighbor with his foot, calmly appro- 
priating to himself space that belongs to another, and without the 
slightest regard for the other’s rights or comfort. 
Even a person not of great natural ferocity might find in his 
heart a desire to tackle him. 


\ : \ \ 
AY. 


AFTER THE JUBILEE. 
AN INEXPENSIVE OUTING, 
A Mild Hint. 
EORGE, I have not any new songs to sing to 
you to-night.” 
‘‘Give me something old, then.” 
She broke into a refrain that was ‘‘a song of the day’ 
some seventeen years before. 
‘‘That’s very, very old, Mamie,” he said, with a 


6 


ON THE TRAIL. sigh. 


eV me — ¢ , i y 
Bobbie ; HONEST, NOW, GRANDPA; WAS PAPA SO VERY GOOD Yes, George; I sang that to you the night we became 


WHEN HE WAS A Boy? engaged. 








HARVARD had a splendid coach, 
Eli had one too; 
All that old Cornell put up 
Was just a winning crew! 
-Cleveland Leader. 


MR. MEEKTON had been out several minutes later 
than usual the night before, and there was a decided 
chilliness at the breakfast table. The silence was sud- 
denly broken by his wife's remark : 

‘* Look at those senators and representatives. See 
how they have lingered and talked over the tariff!” 

‘* Now, Henrietta, you surely can’t think of holding 
me responsible for that."’ 

‘* Not personally, but it shows atrait that is common 
to your kind. It shows how a man will grasp at any- 
thing as an excuse for not going home when he ought 
to."”— Washington Star. 


You, perhaps, have traveled on so crooked a road 
that the rear car has been met by the engine, but prob- 
ably no one else in Maine has had such another experi- 
ence as a Rangely guide lately enjoyed. The guide, 
while working on a log drive, fell into the water. He 
struggled at the bottom for a while, and finally got up, 
and, grasping a big log, held on for life. The current 
was so swift that it carried his body under the log, and 
his feet stuck out of the water on the other side. Just 
as a comrade was about to grasp him by the shoulders, 
he gasped, looked at his own feet pityingly, and said 
to his rescuer: ** Don’t mind me; save that fellow that’s 
in head first.”.—PAzl/ips (Me.) Phonograph. 


OLD PETER BROWNING has practically dropped out 
of baseball, but he will always be remembered as one of 
the queerest old chaps who ever played the game. He 
was a wonderful batter in his day, but had a weakness 
for foaming beakers, which finally brought him down. 

Upon one occasion, after Pete had won the cham- 
pionship of the American Association, the cranks of 
Louisville, in order to show their appreciation of the 
‘*Gladiator’s”” work, made up a purse and purchased a 
fine gold watch. A citizen was delegated to present 
the timepiece to Browning, and when Pete came tothe 
bat in the first inning of a certain game, the citizen 
stepped forward, and, raising his cap, said: 

‘*Mr. Browning, the people of Louisville, in recog- 
nition of your great batting this year, wish me to pre- 
sent you with this watch, which will always remind you 
of their friendship.” 

Pete took the watch out of its case, turned it over in 
his wrinkled hand, and then, turning to the donor, he 
said : 

“* Where is the chain ? ”’— 


SHE: How would you punctuate the following: 
‘* Bank of England notes of various values were blown 
along the street by the wind ”’ ? 
He: I think I would make a dash after the notes. 
—Household Words. 


‘*PooR ROBINSON! There goes his funeral.” 
‘* What, is Robinson dead?’ 
‘*] imagine heis. Perhaps he is just riding around 
town in that hearse for the fun of the thing, however.”’ 
—Cincinnati Commercial Tribune. 


N.Y. Sun. 


‘* DEAR,” said the Senator’s wife, ‘‘the papery 
accusing you of letting the stock market influence yy 
vote.” ‘‘It’s a lie,” roared the statesman, as} 
pounded the table with his fist. ‘‘ All I have doy 
that direction was to allow my vote to influence y 
dealings in the stock market.” —Jndianapolis Journ) 


‘* You wish to be relieved from jury duty, but 
haven't a good reason,” said the judge. 

‘*It’s public spirit,’? said the unwilling tales 
‘on the score of economy. I have dyspepsia, judg 
and I never agree with anybody. If I go on this juny 
there will be a disagreement, and the county will hy 
to go to the expense of a new trial.” 

‘*Excused,”’ said the judge.—Green Bag. 


BEGGAR: Can you help a poor man to— 

PEDESTRIAN: I think you have touched me befog 

‘Possibly, sir; possibly. You see I’m astranj 
photographer, and the old habit of retouching cling 
sir.’"—Philadelphia Record. 


SHE: Why is it, I wonder, that little men; 
often marry large women ? 
He: Idon’t know, unless it is that the little 
lows are afraid to back out of engagements. 
—Cleveland Lead 


HE: When women get to voting, if they eq 
should, they will be found wearing the party yokes 
meekly as the men. 

SHE: They won’t if yokes are not in style. 

—Cincinnati Tribum, 
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IVORY SOAP 


Wash bright colored articles, such as silk neckties, in a luke 


warm suds of Ivory Soap; rinse in warm watez, squeeze gently, 


and dry without exposing to the sun; press with a warm iron. 


THe Procter & Gamate Co., Cin’Ti. 





Patronize American Industries. 
—wear KNOX HATS. 


“TRADE MARK 


LANAHAN & SON, 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE. 


(10 YEARS OLD.) 
Warranted a PURE TONICAL STIIMULAM. 
Recommended by Physicians 
and known as the 


CHOICEST 
WHISKEY 


For CLUB, FAMILY and MEDICINAL U 
Sold at all First-class Cafes and by Jobbers. 


BALTIMORE, Mb). 








Who can think 
a ~~ of some simple 
thingtopatent! 

Protect your ideas 
Write JOHN WED 


neys, Washington, D. C., for their $1, 300 prize offer 
and new list of one thousand inventions wanted. 


BEAR and LARGE GAME HUNTING 
» « « and RICH in TROUT FISHING, 


In Hungary, over 37,oco acres of land in | 
one lot, with good routes and railway line, 


CDDEREBORN & CO., Patent Attor- 





may bring you wealth. 

QUEEN OF 
VIOLET 

PERFUMES. 





ED.PINAUDS 


66 — PARIS - 


VIOLETTE 
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BEWARE OF /NFERIOR ho “ UMES SOLD UNDER SIMILAR NANES. | 


LATEST EXTRACT FOR THE HANDKERCHIE| 


| 
REINE” | 
Te AND REFINED, 
SME TRUE ODOR OF THE LIVING FLOWER 





CLOTHING ... 


| are offered to let for ten consecutive years. 


For further particulars, address to 
| ANTON MEZEI, at Budapest (Palais Haas.) )| 


Established 1844. 


HENRY KEEN, Tailor, 
| 114 High Holborn, London, W. C. 


Good clothing is quiet, n0 
loud— both figures of speec 
But it fits your figure ani 





Smoking Tobacco # x* 


“MONARCH 


HP IN TRON 


don’t make people scream 


which is literal. 


AC Yates & Co Clothes 
Chestnut and Thirteenth 
Philadelphia 











en a see 


Thee is a Wesks 


of pleasure and refreshment in bouillon made of 


 ] 


Extract or BEEF 


It is easily prepared—boiling water and a pinch of salt are the whe other 
ingredients. Our book, “Culinary Wrinkles,” mailed free. 


Armour & Company, Chicago. 
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e men DESCRIPTIVE PAMPHLETS FREE. 
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“| HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON E&gakice= 


monwealth Avenue. 





they a = — 
ty yom = RIGHT ON THE EDGE OP THE OCEAN. Hiotel Preston seach BLurr, Mass. 


: Opened June 22. On high bluff, above magniioes: | beach, 9 NNS. 14 miles from Boston. Entirely remodeled 
le. this year. For circulars, etc., address roprietor, Hotel Nottingham, Boston. 


Tribune 
STOP — = ALDEN COGNAC 


About Distances. Put a is the concentrated essence 
of the grape. By drinking it with 
plain or carbonated water, one 
gets the pleasant, stimulating ef- 
fect of good wine with no bad 
stomach action. Being taken at 
once into the blood, it is its own 
digester. This is why it is soim- 
portant to have it pure and well 
made. Distilled at our Geyser 
Peak Vineyards, California, and 
bottled by us, it is guaranteed 
perfectly pure and of full vinous 
flavor. Sale in Germany and Eng- 
land equal to home consumption. 


Eastern Office, 41 Beaver St., N. Y. 
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FE. ta 4a CYCLOMETER 
i ae eee ~ON YOUR BICYCLE. 
re ~ DUST PROOF. 


|ULANT ACCURATE. 


AT ALL DEALERS. ) 
Booklet Free. 
Price $1.50. Wt. 1 0z. 


VEEDER MFG. CO., 
Hartford, Conn. 
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JOHANN HOFF Se 


MALT EXTRACT 
MAKES 


FLESH AND BLOOD = 


AVOID SUBSTITUTES 
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| 
x A SCIENTIFICALLY COM- EiSwin & WENDELSON (CO, NEW YORK AGENTS > 
| POUNDED ARTICLE, MADE 
| ONLY OF THE VERY CHOIC: 
FLOM EST MATERIALS, AND 
AMES. READY TO SERVE IN A MIN- CHEW 
a UTES NOTICE; JUST THE 
ae THING FOR AN AFTERNOON: BEEMAN’S 
et, nol | TEA, EVENING- PARTY, THE ORIGINAL 
YACHT OR PICNIC. IT MAKES 
Lager F ENTERTAINING EASY. PEPSIN 
i a GUM 
ae PREPARED AND GUARANTEED BY te Soe 
‘i: It Cfa0f le cave 
HARTFORD, NEWYORK, 














Evrtitirary 
Sastiooent 


CHEMIST. 








; HAVE MADE A CAREFUL 
CHEMICAL ANALYSIS OF 


AND FIND NOTHING INJURIOUS 
OR OBJECTIONABLE IN ITS COMPO- 


UN At hea Gta LD Wa 


A sample of tiquia vt ange 3c. 
P. 0. Box 247, New York City. 


HALL & RUCKEL, 
Proprietors. 
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EVERYBODY WHO RIDES 
& Bicycle should have the 


Rubber Pedal Attachment. 
Changes Rat Trap to Ruober Pedals 
in ten seconds, without bolts or riv- 
ets. Sets Sa mailed for 50c by 
ELASTIC TIP CO., 370 ‘Atlantic 
Ave., aun F 35 Market St., San 







Pat. Apr. 20, 1897. Francisco; 115 "Lake St., Chicago. 




















A better Cocktail at home than is * 
served over any bar in the world. 


HE.CLUB= 
I COCKTAILS 


MANHATTAN, 
HISKEY, HOLLA D GIN, 

Tom GIN, VERMOUTH and YORK. 

So handy to have in the house; can be 
served in a minute’s notice. You will not be 
found just out of the necessaries to make a 
cocktail, Having tried our bottled ‘Cock- 
tails,” you will never be without them. 


ye 





These Cocktails are made of absolutely pure 
and well matured liquors and the mixing 
equal to the best cocktails served over any 
bar in the world. The proportions being ac- 
curate, they will always be found -uniform. 

AVOID IMITATIONS 


Sold by Dealers generally, and on the Dining 
and Buffet Cars of the principal railroads. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole 
39 Broadway, N. Y. 
20 Piccadilly, 


>» Ve London, — 


























AT THE ETHIOPIAN DRAMATIC CLUB. 















MARIANI WINE—THE IDEAL FRENCH TONIC—FOR BODY AND BRAIN. 


‘‘YOUR PRECIOUS MARIANI WINE COMPLETELY REFORMED 


MY CONSTITUTION. 


YOU SHOULD CERTAINLY OFFER SOME TO 
THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT.” 


HENRI ROCHEFORT. 


Write to MARIANI & CO. for Descriptive Book, 75 PORTRAITS. 


PaRIs: 41 Bd. Haussmann. 
LONDON : 239 Oxford St. 





52 W. 15th ST., NEW YORK, 


Indorsements and Autographs of Celebrities. 











THE KING 
OF ALL 
DRINKS. 


a2 WERNER 
Half-Pint 
Champagne 


25c. a Bottle 


| WERNER 9, 


EXTRA DRY 





flavor and 
WGse os Natural dryness 
1c SSesos3 of its own. 


I cordially recommend it as a pure 
and healthy wine. 
A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL. D., 


Prof. of Chemistry and Physics, 
College City of N. Y. 


Served in all Restaurants, Hotels and Roadhouses. 
A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., N. Y. City 











PERSONALLY-CONDUCTED TOURS 
via 
PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 


That the public have come to recognize 
the fact thatthe best-and most convenient 
method of pleasure travel is that_presented 
by the Pennsylvania Railroad 0 ams ey 
personally-conducted tours, is evidenced by 
the increasing popularity of these tours. 
Under this system the lowest rates are ob- 
tained, for both transportation and hotel 
accommodation. An experienced tourist 
agent and chaperon accompany each tour, 
to look after the comfort of the passengers. 

The following tours have been arranged 
for the season of 1897: i 

_To the north (including Watkins Glen, 
Niagara Falls, Thousand Islands, Mon- 
treal, Quebec, Au Sable Chasm, Lakes 
Champlain and George, Saratoga, and a 
daylight ride down through the Highlands 
of the Hudson), August 17._ Rate, $100 for 
the round trip from_New York, Philadel- 
phia, Baltimore and Washington, covering 
all expenses of atwo weeks’ trip. | . 

To Yellowstone Park on a special train 
of Pullman sleeping, compartment, and 
observation cars and dining car, allowing 
eight days in ‘‘ Wonderland,’’ September 2. 
Rate, $235 from New York, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore and Washington; $230 from 
Pittsburg. 

Two ten-day tours to Gottygnues, Luray 
Caverns, Natural Bridge, irginia Hot 
Springs, Richmond and Washington, Sep- 
tember 28 and October 12. Rate, $65 from 
New York; $63 from Philadelphia. Apply 
1196 Broadway, New York. 











Aw Clair de la Lune. 


There's a feeling half-Platonic born of longings em- 
bryonic 
And with scintillating passion subtly starred; 
It's a kind of stopping station ’twixt esteem and ado- 
ration, 
And the name of it is ‘‘ brotherly regard.” 


It is absent with your sister, and (no matter how you've 
kissed her) 
With the girl to whom you specially belong; 
But whenever it is present, it’s superlatively pleasant, 
And it possibly is demi-semi-wrong. 


Now in certain circumstances—moonlight, supper, sun- 
dry dances— 
The cosmic forces gain an added power; 
But she mocks your vo.ce unsteady when you hint that 
you are ready 
To forget the bars of friendship for an hour. 


She won't raise a blush to please you, she will torture 
you and tease you 
Till you wish that you were anywhere but there; 
Then—O wonder past all guessing !—you will feel her 
fingers pressing, 
And the merest maddening tickle of her hair. 


Soon (it’s puzzling that jou started so indifferently- 
hearted) 
You grow insanely anxious and intense; 
Your veins begin to quiver, and you swear you won't 
forgive her 
If she calls you back again to common sense. 


But at last the blush comes trembling, and she stops 
(or starts) dissembling— 
You have given up pretending long before— 
The little Cupid devils troop to mingle in your revels, 
And she says she’ll never face you any more. 
— Sydney Bulletin. 


A BANGOR drummer recently saw a woman enter the 
train at North Bucksport and rush through the car just 
as it was getting speedy. He coolly walked after her, 
and, just before the fatal leap, grasped her firmly to his 
manly bosom. She struggled, but he only tightened 
his grip saying: ‘‘Madame, you sha’n't jump off the 
car and kill yourself!’’ When she got her brea h she 
shrieked: ‘‘ You big fool, I was only going out on the 
platform to wave my handkerchief to my friends.” A 
party of Bangor yachtsmen aboard the train applaudea 
the drummer for his heroism fully half an hour and at 
intervals thereafter.—Springfield Republican, 


THE way of the transgressor: in five acts—1. Jones 
poisons his wife’s cat. 2. He professes deep sorrow at 
its disappearance. 3. Heoffers a ten-pound reward for 
its recovery. 4. Numerous animals are brought for in- 
spection. 5s. Mrs. Jones identifies one.—Pick-Me-Up. 


Bacon: Have you seen Sprocket lately ? 

EGBERT: No. 

**He’sa sight. Face all cut, arm in a sling, and 
walks lame.”’ 

‘* How did he do it, on his bicycle ?” 

‘*No; if he could have stayed on his bicycle he’d 
been all right.” — Yonkers Statesman, 





“A Luxury 


in writing is to suit pencil 
to paper. The Dixon pencils are made 
hard for rough paper, soft for asmooth 
surface, medium for general use— 
always smooth—never brittle. 


DIXON'S 
we" Pencils 















If your dealer does not keep 
them send 16 cents for pencils 
worth double the money. 


* Joa. Dixon Crucible Co., Jersey City.N.J- 

















DES MOINES 


lOWAS CAPITOL CITY 
BEST REACHED 


CHICAGO, 
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i. WESTERN 
FROM Railway 

CHICAGO MINNEAPOLIS 

ST.PAUL KANSAS CITY 


. HW. LORD, GENERAL PASSENGER AND TICKET AGENT, CHICAGO. 


Caprrighs. 1807 by Ouerge Hl Mend 

















Burlington 


Route 
BEST LINE 


CHICAGO or ST. LOUIS 


DENVER 














LIFE BINDER, 


Cheap, Strong and Durable. 
Will Hold 26 Numbers. 


Mailed to any part of the United States for 


$1.00. 


Address office of ‘‘ LIFE,” 


19 West Thirty-first Street, New York. 





August 5y Toy 
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JE You are a Pipe Smoker 


+a trial will convince that... 


Golden Sceptre 


* IS PERFECTION 


Send 10 cents for sample package. 
Prices—1 Ib., $1.30; 4 1b.,40 cents. Postage paid. 
Catalogue free. 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N. Y. City. 























Framed Proofs 
of Fates Evans Ale 
ORIGINALS 


from 





wherever 


you are. 


ie A | ~ The Best Health 


: — - ; = 
PI a fe ies /; Insurance. 
Columbias $ 758. ROOFS of any of the original 
1896 Columbias $ GO. drawings from LIFE will be 
Hartfords $50, $45, $40, $30. furnished on application, suita- 


‘Pope Mfg. Co., Hartford, Conm bly and daintily framed in either a gilt 
Setane Sas Ooms sons <n alchactabeantaser ora Japanese oak frame. Large double- jy! WHEN YOU BUY A 
oy ’ of page proofs, including frame and trans- Bus y TT 

portation within one hundred miles of i. BK \\\\\ BOTTLE OF OUR.. 
New York, $4.00. Single-page, or ; 


smaller proofs, $2.00. Proofs without ‘| \ 

frames at half the above rates. | \\))\ eas Old Crow Rye 

: , | Make selections from files of LIFE, hid 

THERE was a young girl named Lavigne, | 414 state, when ordering, the particular ye 7 

Who was classified mostly as grigne; | style of frame desired, and orders will \ 

Vet, when this young miss | be promptly filled. ( and you find it raw, rank, poor flavor, jou 

Was asked for a kiss, ; may be sure i:’s bogus and unsafe to use. 

She sighed, ‘* Do you think we'd be signe?”’ ; : ! A If you drink at a bar and poor whiskey 
—Indianapolis Journal, | is set out in our bottles, don’t swallow tt 

Proofs are the same size as Ilustra- .— Vey, or pay for it, it’s bad. The man who 

= ) will sell one bogus article will se]! many 
others, and is a person to avoid evél 
afterwards. 


Buy of strictly reliable houses. 


**BERGER must have traveled a great | 
deal.” tions in LIFE. 

“Yes, he doesn't seem to know much 
about any one place." —Chicago Journal, 


‘* UNCLE BEN,”’ said Miss B., ‘‘ from what 
portion of the Bible did you derive so much 


tin ts tn sealaa| LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, H. B. KIRK & C0. 


his hand, the old fellow proceeded as fol- 
lows: 

** Well, de Bible says, ‘Dem dat de Lord 
loveth he chases!’ An’ from de way Heis 69 Fulton Street. 
bin chasin’ o’ me dis year, I know I muz’ be 
one ’er His favorites.” Also Broadway and 27th St. 

‘ —Augusta Chronicle, 


19 and 21 West 31st Street, New York City. (Established 1853.) 
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